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The most heroic exploit of that day was the headlong assault on the Issel bridges and the key village of Hamin-keln by the Sixth Air Landing Brigade. I have called it a modern Balaclava, and today can think of no better-deserved description. Gliders carrying coup-de-main parties of the Royal Ulster Rifles and the Oxfordshire and Bucks Light Infantry were launched through the smoke into a valley of death. Many were set on fire by the torrent of light flak and burned as funeral pyres through the action. The Oxfordshire and Bucks Light Infantry suffered terrible casualties. Unlike the Crimean Light Brigade, the Sixth Air Landing Brigade secured and held all objectives.
Although it was clear from the elaborate preparations made to receive us that the enemy had some idea of our intentions, he had not had time to set up anti-glider poles and wires in the fields. Moreover, his troops, while prepared to blaze away at sitting targets, were anxious to surrender quickly when the airborne men got among them.
Some of my colleagues with Second Army, which was swarming across the river in ferry shuttle services, reported prematurely that 15th Scottish Division had joined up with the Sixth Airborne. During a long day of continuous alarms and excursions, we at Kopenhof Farm felt anything but linked-up. There were repeated supply drops which filled the air with coloured chutes and my mind with memories of the picture Bubbles. Rocket-firing Typhoons came howling over the tree-tops firing madly. We hoped fervently that they had their targets pin-pointed. Rear divisional headquarters, half a mile away in another farm, was sniped at and mortared continuously. At dusk their position became so insecure that they evacuated and came over to Kopenhof. There were insufficient men to protect both places.
I filled in time by inspecting a collection of scared women and children who had been found wandering about in the woods, or hiding in cellars. A field security officer told me that nearly all were completely apathetic and listless. Some had expressed anti-Hitler feelings. Two young girls were the only truculent avowed Nazis he had found. Most.of them were more concerned with the safety of their pigs,urned up out of GOO, he captured the key battery at Mcrvillc. But that is another story—described in By Air to Battle, the olficial account published in 1945, to which I have also referred.  On the other hand
